PATCHWORK                                                 <CA"
undeservingly, he gave me a cruel purge; and this I
say, sair, in no lightness of heart. To-day I shall
then repose because of your noble kindness, Mr.
Principal."
The second clerk appeared, obviously primed for
the occasion. "I will call in the applicants for
scholarship grant, sir, to your good order. I will
call them in, Hindu and Moslem, indescribably."
"Yes," I said, for delay would now avail nothing.
"Yes, call them in indiscriminately. I*m going to
do the discrimination, so help me God."
The first applicant minced into the room, with a
large bag in his hand, stumbling in the mosquito
curtain and making several sudden bows on his
way up to my desk, each so unexpected as to give
his walk the appearance of the strut of a water-
wagtail.
He came right up to my desk and appeared to
rub himself against the front of it, now become like
a cow worried by flies.
"Name?" I asked.  "You may sit down."
"Thank you, sir," he began, "to receive me in
your august office. Your generosity is widespread
as the net of the master, to catch fishes great and
small. Great is my deserving, therefore shall I
surely enter in."
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